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 Intercessory Prayer (Part 2)
 
          Dr. J. Allen Blair
Have you taken the time to pray today?  You say you don’t believe in it.  Poor man!  Poor woman!  How empty your life is, and you don’t even know it.  You are spiritually destitute when you might well be a spiritual billionaire.  Listen.  Don’t miss out on God’s best.  

One of the greatest encouragements I experienced as a pastor of a church was when a little group of men in our church met with me every Saturday morning at six-thirty to pray.  The men came from all over the city.  Not many of them, but they were in dead earnest when they came.  Immediately, we went to our knees, committing personal problems, church problems, world problems (and many other needs) to the Lord.  What mighty power was experienced as the result of this earnest praying!  How I thank God for these praying men.  You know, our churches need prayer warriors these days who will stop playing church and get serious about the matter of prayer.  I am convinced that wherever there is unified prayer, there is multiplied power.  God promises in Matthew 18:20, for where two or three are gathered together in my name, there am I in the midst of them.  Listen, I would rather see a dozen men in church who love God and who believe in prayer than five hundred men who profess to believe though they know little about the power of God.

A man who has meant much to me as an inspiration for prayer is the late Robert S. Swanson, who was for many years the general manager of the Thomas Baking Company of New York City.  While I was the pastor of a church in Minnesota, Mr. Swanson contacted me relative to the possibility of become the pastor of his church in Flushing, Long Island.  Since he had planned to go to Chicago for a bakers’ convention, he asked me if I would meet him in Chicago at the railroad station where my train was to terminate.  He told me to look for a tall man in a blue suit with a gray hat.  Well, upon my arrival, I went to the location where we were to meet.  And, seeing a tall man in a blue suit and gray hat, I approached him, and asked, “Are you Mr.”  And suddenly, he interrupted me as he asked, “Are you it?” And then he beamed with a contagious smile.  Though people were passing all about us, he put his arm around me and said, “Let’s thank God.”  
Shutting his eyes, he began to pour out his heart to God.  He prayed on and on.  I thought he would never end.  It was a matter of only a few minutes, though it seemed to me like ten or 15.  I peaked out of one eye, and people were staring and wondering about us.  This didn’t bother Mr. Swanson at all.  He was totally oblivious to everyone.  It was like there were only two people there, with God.  I sensed very quickly that this man knew what real prayer was all about.  Immediately, I was drawn to this saint of God as I realized that here was a man who knew how to reach into the heavenly places.  
Later, the Lord directed us to move to Flushing, Long Island.  Throughout my ministry, Mr. Swanson was a constant companion and source of encouragement.  Frequently, I would hear his knock at my study door about eight or eight-thirty in the morning.  He would enter, and ask, “May we pray?”  Immediately, we would go to our knees.  He would commit me to the Lord for the work of the day as he prayed about the burdens of the ministry.  I, likewise, prayed for him and his business.  After about five or ten minutes, out he would go, praising God.  What joy this brought to my heart – along with strength and encouragement as I faced the blessings and discouragements of the pastorate.  
Well, I wonder what kind of man you are in relationship to your pastor.  As he looks into your face from the pulpit on the Lord’s day, does he say, “Thank God for that man!  He is the one who helps lift me into the presence of God.”  Men like this are the ones God is using today.  These are peacemakers who are exemplifying the fact that they are children of God.  These are the ones God is using to lead us in the direction of revival.  
Very often, Mr. Swanson would enter the warehouse of his baking company where tons and tons of flour were piled high.  Spreading his handkerchief on the floor before him, he would then kneel as he looked to God, and prayed, “Dear Lord, You know that many who will receive the bread made from this flour will never give You thanks, but I am thanking You for them.  And I pray that they may come to know the true bread sent from heaven, the bread of life, Jesus Christ.”  
Several years ago Mr. Swanson went to be with the Lord.  A few weeks before his home-going, I was in New York City and he invited me to his home for dinner.  After dinner, he asked me to accompany him to his room where he told me that the doctor would not permit him to go about witnessing and preaching as he had done in the past.  He was confined almost entirely to his home.  Picking up a little book and thumbing through its pages, he said, “They won’t let me talk for the Lord, but they can’t stop me from talking to the Lord.  Thus,” he continued, “I am now able to take more time than ever – several hours a day – to pray for these friends I have listed in this book.”  And as he turned the pages, I saw the names of men and women of God who were being used by the Lord in a mighty way around the world.  I then realized the reason for their mighty power:  a praying man.  One who not only prayed, but prayed earnestly.

My friends, we need that kind of praying.  Well, Mr. Swanson is with the Lord, and men are needed to take his place – men who will get really serious about prayer.  You know, you can change the course of a church through believing prayer.  Do feel like your church should be doing more.  Prayer can change things.  Don’t be critical.  That doesn’t do any good.  Trust the Lord for the great and mighty things that He promises in His word through prayer.  You lead the way.  Get other men to pray with you and watch things really happen.  God says, The effectual fervent prayer of a righteous man availeth much.  
This old world in which we are living needs prayer.  Be a part of the action.  If you’re not saved, now is the time.  Call on the Lord.  Tell Him you are sorry for your sins, and ask Him to come into your life.  And, be sure, He will.  Remember to write and tell us about it.

Father God, I praise you for your great love that far supercedes our total unworthiness.  I pray for lost souls today who need Jesus.  May this be their resurrection day, as by faith they are raised to newness of life in the Savior, the Son of God, Jesus.  In His Name I pray.  Amen.
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